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TOLERANCE— 
AND 
INTOLERABLE 

TOLERANCE 

By  ELDER   RICHARD  L.  EVANS 


COMEONE  has  coined  the  phrase — 
**  "  Tolerance  without  compromise  " — 
which  deserves  comment.  To  be  tolerant 
of  others,  it  is  not  necessary  to  partake  of 
their  beliefs  or  of  their  manner  of  living.  In 
fact,  one  may  be  tolerant  of  a  man  and  still 
vigorously  oppose  everything  he  represents, 
yet  grant  him  his  right  to  represent  it. 

Tolerance  doesn't  imply  that  a  man  must 
get  on  the  band  wagon,  that  he  must  think 
or  act  with  the  majority,  or  that  he  must 
compromise  his  sincere  convictions.  It 
simply  means  recognition  of  the  fact  that 
society  is  complex,  that  no  two  people  hold 
the  same  views  on  all  questions,  that  all  of 
us  have  our  own  right  to  think  and  believe 
as  we  choose,  insofar  as  we  do  so  without 
infringing  upon  these  same  rights  where 
others  are  concerned. 

In  many  places,  tolerance  is  dead.  In 

such  places,  he  who  opposes  the  prevailing 
mind  and  will,  even  in  his  thoughts,  is  in 
jeopardy  of  dire  consequences.  It  is  natural 
that  tolerance  travels  hand  in  hand  with 
liberty,  and  neither  one  can  long  survive  the 
other.  But  where  tolerance  still  lives,  even 
though  a  man  oppose  in  principle  prevailing 
opinion,  notwithstanding  such  opinion  may 
be  held  by  the  majority,  tolerance  would  still 
respect  his  right  to  hold  contrary  views,  even 
as  liberty  would  demand  it. 

Long  ago  the  Saviour  of  mankind  gave  us 
the  key  to  tolerance  without  compromise 
when  He  thanked  His  Father  in  heaven  for 
certain  of  His  followers  who  had  remained 
in  the  world  but  were  not  of  the  world. 
(John  17:9-21.)  Sometimes  our  young 
people    in    particular    make    the    mistake    of 


supposing  that  tolerance  means  that  they 
must  do  the  things  that  other  people  do. 
They  who  suppose  this  have  not  learned  the 
great  truth,  the  vital  and  fundamental  truth, 
that  a  man  may  be  tolerant  without  com- 
promising himself,  or  his  own  traditions  or 
background  or  beliefs  or  convictions  or 
habits  of  life.  "  Tolerance  without  com- 
promise "  is  a  phrase  to  be  remembered. 

And  while  we  are  on  this  subject,  there 
is  still  another  thing  to  be  remembered : 
Sometimes  in  building  such  a  strong  case 
for  the  great  virtue  of  tolerance,  we  fail  to 
remember  that  tolerance,  like  all  other 
great  virtues,  can  be  abused,  at  which  point 
it  ceases  to  be  a  virtue.  The  misuse  of 

tolerance,  or  any  other  virtue,  may  cause  it 
to  defeat  its  own  purpose. 

With  this  in  mind,  attention  is  invited  to 
a  kind  of  tolerance  that  is  intolerable — the 
kind  of  tolerance  that  fosters  indifference — 
the  tolerance  of  a  man  who  doesn't  care 
enough  to  know,  or  know  enough  to  care, 
whether  or  not  his  convictions  or  his  rights 
are  being  compromised — the  tolerance  of  a 
man  who  has  a  reputation  for  tolerance 
because  he  lacks  that  sense  of  responsibility 
which  would  lead  him  to  find  out  whether  he 
is  really  tolerant  or  merely  asleep  ! 

There  is  yet  another  kind  of  mistaken 
tolerance  that  has  been  grossly  over-done, 
and  that  is,  tolerance  for  sin,  for  evil,  for 
vice  in  all  its  forms,  because  these  things 
affect  the  lives  of  all  of  us — we,  and  our 
children  and  our  children's  children,  and  we 
have  exceeded  all  reasonable  bounds  of 
tolerance  when  we  tolerate  things  which 
(Continued  on  page  162.) 
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WHOM  SAY  YE 

THAT  I  AM  ? 

By  ELDER  ALBERT^E  BOWEN 

(OF  THE  COUNCIL  OF  THE  TWELVE) 


This  address  by  Elder  Albert  E. 
Boweri  was  delivered  at  the  Sunday 
morning  session  of  the  112th  Annual 
General  Conference  and  was  broadcast 
by  KSL  from  the  upper  room  of  the 
Salt  Lake  Temple. 

OUR  meeting  here  seems  hoplessly  dis- 
cordant in  its  purpose  with  current, 
all-enveloping  happenings.  We  gather  to 
worship  the  God  of  love  in  the  name  of  His 
Son,  the  Prince  of  Peace.  And  even  as  we 
speak  the  whole  world  is  ablaze  with  the 
devouring  flames  of  war.  At  this  instant, 
in  far-away  places  men  are  locked  in  a  death 
grapple. 

Both  in  its  scope  and  portent  the  present 
conflict  dwarfs  what  we  heretofore,  out  of 
tribute  to  its  magnitude,  have  styled  the 
World  War,  as  that  eclipsed  the  wars  which 
had  gone  before.  Scarcely  is  there  a  land 
some  of  whose  citizens  have  not  forfeited 
their  lives.  In  all  the  earth,  as  it  was  in 
Ramah,  there  is  heard  the  voice  of  lamenta- 
tion;  "Rachel  weeping  for  her  children  re- 
fused to  be  comforted  for  her  children  ;  be- 
cause they  were  not." 

But  we  are  not  met  here  for  mourning, 
nor  to  commiserate  with  ourselves.  We  are 
not  even  convened  to  call  down  fire  from 
heaven  to  consume  the  adversaries  of  our 
country.  We  are  come  together,  both 
within  these  walls  and  beyond  them  so  far 
as  the  spreading  either  waves  reach  out  and 
bring  us  into  communion,  to  refresh  our- 
selves in  the  faith  that  God  lives  and  directs 
the  destinies  of  this  world  and  of  men  and  of 
nations  ;  to  remind  ourseves  again  and  to 
draw  sustaining  power  from  the  assurance 
that  in  this  world  there  are  such  simple  ele- 
mentary principles  as  right  and  wrong  and 
that  in     their  unending  struggle  for  supre- 


macy  right   will   always  triumph. 

We  should  accordingly  be  composed  in  our 
feelings.  Though  none  of  us  can  penetrate 
the  gloom  and  see  what  lies  beyond,  we 
know  that  this  war,  like  others  that  have 
gone  before,  will  come  to  an  end.  Then  we 
shall  want  our  farms  and  our  businesses  and 
our  trades  the  same  as  before.  We  should 
hold  on  to  them,  and,  so  far  as  may  be  under 
the  limitations  and  restrictions  imposed  by 
the  times,  keep  everything  productive.  We 
cannot  give  way  to  despair. 

We  must  likewise  sustain  our  country  to 
the  full  measure  of  the  requirements  of 
loyalty  and  patriotic  devotion.  The  nation 
is  now  at  war.  We  dare  not  lose  that  war, 
for  its  loss  would  mean  the  end  of  liberty 
as  we  have  come  to  esteem  it.  It  could 
mean  loss  of  the  right  to  meet  and  worship 
as  we  are  doing  now.  We  may  have  a 
major  task  to  preserve  freedom  as  we  have 
known  it  even  with  the  war  won.  With  the 
war  lost  we  should  have  no  chance  at  all. 
We  of  this  Church  have  a  particular  regard 
for  freedom  under  the  protection  of  law. 
With  us  it  is  a  religious  tenet.  We  have 
vivid  and  unhappy  memories  of  the  misery 
and  the  suffering  that  follow  when  men  in 
blind  fury  defy  the  restraints  of  law  and  act 
on  their  own  caprice.  We  recognize  the 
right  of  men  in  the  exercise  of  their  free- 
dom of  choice  to  reject  the  very  command- 
ments of  God.  Only  a  free  soul  is  fit  to 
enter  His  Kingdom.  Men  must  learn  here 
to  live  as  free  men  and  to  apply  the  restraints 
which  true  freedom  imposes  to  be  fit  for  the 
heavenly  realm.  Hence  we  are  unalterably 
opposed  to  the  attempt  of  any  nation  or  man 
or  group  of  men,  foreign  or  domestic,  to  take 
away  or  destroy  or  obrogate  the  freedoms 
guaranteed  under  the  law  of  our  land. 

Seated  behind  and  around  me  are  the  men 
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who  hold  the  principal  offices  in  this  Church. 
I  doubt  if  there  is  one  of  them  who  has  not 
now  in  the  armed  forces  sons  or  grandsons 
or  brothers  or  other  near  kindred.  Some  of 
these  have  already  made  the  supreme  sacri- 
fice. They,  with  the  membership  at  large, 
sustain  the  government,  purchase  its  bonds, 
contribute  to  it  their  substance  and  give  it 
their  fealty. 

We  abhor  war  with  all  its  savagery,  its 
human  wastage  and  its  moral  degradation. 

But  war  is  here  and  since  the  principles 
of  liberty  are  at  stake,  challenging  the  very 
purposes  of  God,  my  faith  is  that  they  will 
be  rescued,  though  at  what  cost  of  blood 
and  treasure   I   know  not. 

Abraham  Lincoln  fully  believed  that  the 
Civil  War  was  the  price  this  nation  had  to 
pay  for  the  sin  of  human  slavery.  We  had 
proclaimed  to  the  world  as  a  foundation 
principle  of  our  political  faith  the  inalienable 
right  of  all  men  to  be  free,  but  we  practised 
human  bondage.  That  was  a  base  denial 
of  our  loud-toned  profession.  We  refused 
to  repent.  War  came.  In  a  dark  day  of 
reverses  Lincoln  expressed  concern  lest  it 
prove  to  be  God's  will  that  the  chastisement 
of  the  nation  might  continue  "until  all  the 
wealth  piled  up  by  the  bondsman's  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  years  of  unrequited  toil  shall 
sink,  and  until  every  drop  of  blood  drawn 
by  the  lash  shall  be  paid  by  another  drawn 
by  the  sword." 

What  may  now  be  our  national  sins  and 
what  may  be  exacted  in  expiation  I  leave  to 
your  conclusions.  Among  them  I  do  not 
hesitate  to  name  arrogance,  Godlessness  and 
the  decay  of  a  living  Christian  faith. 

During  the  troubled  years  of  his  Presi- 
dency, Lincoln  many  times  by  proclamation 
set  apart  days  for  prayer  and  supplication 
for  divine  favour.  He  never  omitted  from 
those  proclamations  the  admonition  to  pray 
for  forgiveness  of  our  national  sins  as  a  con- 
dition to  the  reception  of  God's  he'p. 

There  are  numerous  ways  besides  those  I 
have  already  mentioned  we  to-day  may  con- 
tribute strength  to  the  nation.  But  I  am 
persuaded  that  the  service  the  Church  can 
best  render — and  it  is  a  transcendently  im- 
portant service — is  to  keep  alive  as  the 
foundation  of  our  countrys  future  the  true 
spirit  of  religion,  which  involves  the  estab- 
lishment and  preservation  of  a  living  faith  in 


a  living  God.  Experience  should  have 
taught  that  "  except  God  build  the  house, 
they  labour  in  vain  who  build  it." 

You  recall  an  occasion  when  Jesus  asked 
his  disciples,  "  Whom  do  men  say  that  I 
am?  "  They  gave  Him  the  various  con- 
flicting conjectures  they  had  heard  ex- 
pressed, whereupon  He  put  it  to  them  direct : 
"  But  whom  say  ye  that  I  am?  "  The  reply 
came  from  Peter  with  equal  directness  : 
"  Thou  are  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  the  living 
God."  Christ  approved  that  answer  and 
declared  that  the  basis  of  the  knowledge 
implicit  in  it  was  the  rock  upon  which  He 
would  build  his  church.  He  said  more  than 
that.  He  said  that  being  so  foundationed 
the  gates  of  hell  should  not  prevail  against 
it.  That  is  a  very  important  assurance. 
1 1  promises  solidity  and  perpetuity.  That 
is  the  essence  of  the  message  which  His  dis- 
ciples bore  to  the  world.  As  Paul  phrased 
it,  they  determined  to  know  nothing  save 
Jesus  Christ  and  Him  crucified. 

I  want  here  to  quote  some  very  penetrat- 
ing observations  of  an  eminent  editorial 
writer,  Thomas  F.  Woodlock.  After  some 
remarks  about  the  lack  of  real  substance  in 
the  lip  service  we  pay  to  Christian  precepts 
he  continues  :  "  How  many  of  us  would  with 
a  whole  heart  and  clear  conviction  echo 
Peter's  confession  of  faith  when  challenged 
by  his  Master?  And  what  are  we  teaching 
in  our  schools,  grammar  and  high,  and 
colleges  and  universities  concerning  that 
confession? 

"  Now  the  answer  to  the  question  put  to 
Peter   is  of   the   all-or-none   order.  The 

Christianity  which  built  the  Western  civiliza- 
tion was  built  upon  Peter's  answer.  It  was 
that  Christianity  which  brought  democracy 
into  the  world  because  it  was  the  first  to 
bring  to  man  the  revelation  of  human  per- 
sonality, and  that  is  the  rock  upon  which 
the  democracy  in  which  we  profess  ...  a 
faith  .  .  .  rests  and  alone  can  rest.  It  was 
that  Christianity  upon  which  the  declared 
principles  of  our  civil  order  rest,  and  there 
is  no  other  resting  place  for  them.  A  belief 
in  democracy  without  a  belief  in  that 
Christianity  is  no  better  than  a  code  deprived 
of  its  creed  or  a  flower  cut  from  its  parent 
stem :  it  must  ultimately  wither  and  die. 
When  it  dies  freedom  dies,  even  if  demo- 
(C'ontinued  on  page  158.) 
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AN   AUSTRALIAN    MEMBER'S 
EXPERIENCES 


By  HELEN   (Nellie)   HARKER 


THE  Temple  Block  in  Salt  Lake  City  was 
to  me  one  of  the  prettiest  spots  any- 
where— one  could  always  go  through  the 
grounds  and  feel  the  peace  and  beauty  of  it 
all.  Before  touching  on  the  Temple  itself, 
I  think  I  should  dwell  a  little  on  the  grounds. 
Nearly  all  of  us  have  seen  the  cards  witii 
views  of  the  Temple,  etc.,  but  they  don't 
really  do  it  justice.  The  Temple  Block 

stands  in  the  centre  of  the  town.  It  has 
a  brick  wail  about  ten  feet  high  around  it, 
with  four  gateways,  one  each  side — one 
leading  into  the  Temple — the  other  three  in- 
to the  grounds.  On  entering  the  south 
gate,  one  sees  on  the  right  the  Bureau  of 
Information,  where  one  can  see  relics  of  the 
past.  All  the  Missions  are  represented 
there.  Australia  had  quite  a  nice  collec- 
tion. When  one  goes  out  into  the  grounds 
again  we  see  in  the  corner  the  first  house 
built  in  Salt  Lake. 

All  the  grounds  are  laid  out  in  lawn  and 


flowers  and  the  week  1  arrived  was  tulip, 
time  and  the  flowers  were  a  perfect  setting. 
Then  the  Tabernacle  with  its  wonderful 
organ.  As  I  went  round  with  the  tourist 
guide  he  had  us  stand  at  the  top,  while  he 
stood  at  the  organ  and  let  a  pin  drop- — and 
sure  enough  we  couid  hear  it.  The  organ 
itself  is  well  worth  travelling  ,  to,  hear. 
Coming  out  of  the  Tabernacle  we,,  enter  the 
Assembly  Hall,  another  beautiful  building. 
Here  during  the  organ  recital  every  noon 
they  have  the  children  looked  after  and  cared 
for  by  workers  from  the  Primary.  ...After 
leaving  the  Assembly  Hall  we  face  the  Sea- 
gull Monument.  One  can  spend  many  a 
peaceful  ,  hour  here  in  the  grounds  where 
guides  all  day  long  take  tourists  and  visitors 
and  explain  everything  to  them.  Two  former 
Australian  Missionaries  in  Harold  and  Orson 
Goddard  are  still  continuing  the  good  work, 
by  devoting  their  leisure  hours  ^to  act  as. 
guides  on  the  Temple  grounds. 


(Continued  on  page  160.) 


October,   1942. 


CUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 


155 


"THIS 
NIGHT, 
THOU 
FOOL" 

P.  K.  EDMUNDS,  M.D. 

A  SHORT  STORY 


THE  telephone  rang  again.  From  the 
shower  room  Bill  Turner  stuck  his  head 
through  the  half-open  door  as  Mrs.  Turner 
came  into  the  hall.  "  Shall  I  answer  it, 

dear?"  she  asked.  "Yeah,  please,"  then  he 
answered  as  an  afterthought,  "  And  if  it's 
Brother  Evans  wanting  me  to  go  Ward 
Teaching  again,  tell  him  I'm  out."  "  But 
dear,   what   if — ?"  The   telephone   rang 

again  and  Mrs.  Turner  answered  it.  "Yes, 
O,  yes,  Brother  Evans  .  .  .  Fine,  thank  you. 
.  .  .  Why,  he's — busy."  ...  A  pause.  .  .  . 
"  Yes,  you  see,  it's  the  end  of  the  year  and 
those  office  reports.  .  ."  Another  pause.  .  . 
"  All  right,  thank  you,  Brother  Evans;  I'll 
tell  him.       Good-bye." 

"  Wha'd'  he  say?  "  asked  Mr.  Turner, 
coming  out  into  the  living  room,  hat  in 
hand. 

"  He  said  he'd  go  alone;  that  he  was 
sorry  you  had  to  work  so  hard  and  hoped 
you'd   soon  get   some  rest."  "  Sensible 

man,  Evans.  Most  of  'em  go  telling  yuh 
how  to  run  your  business  and  tell  you  you're 
going  to  hell  if  you  happen  to  miss  a  meet- 
ing or  two.  Well,  so  long.  I'll  be  home 
kind  of  late,  I  guess." 

Mrs.  Turner  suppressed  a  desire  to  re- 
monstrate further  with  her  husband.  She 
had  futilely  tried  many  times  to  persuade 
him  that  their  lives  would  be  much  happier 
were  he  to  divide  his  time  more  equitably 
between  Church  work  and  the  business  of 
making  a  living.  Bill  had  recently  been 

rapidly  climbing  the  ladder  of  success  in  his 
business  but  she  couldn't  help  feeling  that 
he  was  borrowing  rungs  from  the  ladder  of 
happiness   to    do    so.  Happiness   which 


comes  only  from  that  service  which  is  born 
of  love,  and  which  is  not — nor  can  be — 
measured  in  dollars  and  cents. 

At  the  office  Bill  Turner  hesitated.  Some- 
thing unusual  had  caught  his  eye.  Across 
the  street  a  new  sign  hung  on  the  door  of 
the  corner  church  and  emblazoned  on  it  were 
the  words, 
ANY    MAN    WHO    IS    TOO    BUSY    TO 

SERVE  GOD  IS— TOO  BUSY. 
He  read  it  and  re-read  it ;  then,  with  a  shrug 
fitted  the  key  into  the  door  and  closed  the 
door  behind  him. 

It  was,  as  usual  recently,  many  hours 
before  the  door  opened  again  and  Bill 
Turner  stepped  out  into  the  late  night. 
But  to-night  he  had  accomplished  little 
work.  His  mind  just  hadn't  seemed  to 
function,  and  the  sum  of  each  column  of 
figures  seemed  to  be  expressed  in  two  words 
—TOO  BUSY.  At  first,  Turner  had  tried 
to  cast  the  words  out  of  his  mind,  and 
prodded  himself  in  an  effort  to  keep  pace 
with  his  usual  alacrity  in  turning  out 
reports ;  work  which  had  won  for  him 
praise  from  his  employer  and  one  pro- 
motion after  another.  Stimulated  anew 
each  time,  Bill  redoubled  his  efforts  and  put 
in  more  and  more  over-time,  curbed  more 
and  more  his  Church  work,  spent  less  and 
less  time  at  home,  more  and  more  time  at 
the  office.  He  had  prided  himself  on  being 
successful  and  frequently  became  angered 
because  his  wife  was  "  narrow  "  and 
"  couldn't  see  anything  but  Church  work." 
Of  course,  it  was  a  good  thing  and  had  to 
be  done.  But  so  was  the  business  of  earn- 
a  living,  and  once  he  was  "  on  his  feet 
(Continued  on  page  162.) 
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SACRAMENT  GEM. 

'Tis  good  to  meet  each  Sabbath  day, 
And,  in  His  own  appointed  way, 

Partake  the  emblems  of  His  death, 
And  thus  renew  our  love  and  faith. 


GOSPEL   DOCTRINE. 


"  The  glory  of  God  is  intelligence,  or,  in  other  words,  light  and  truth.       Light  and  truth 
forsake  that  evil  one." — Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Section  93,  verses  36  and  37. 


GOSPEL   MESSAGE. 

".   .  .  do  not  judge  that  which  is  evil  to  be  of  God,  or  that  which  is  good  and  of  God  to 
be  of  the  devil." — Moroni,  Chapter  7,  verse  14. 


SENI0R8. 

"  Though  he  were  a  Son,  yet  learned  he  obedience  by  the  things  which  he  suffered." 

Hebrews,  Chapter  5,  verse  8. 

JUNIORS. 

"  The  tender  mercies  of  the  Lord  are  over  all  those   whom    He   hath   chosen,    because   of 
their  faith,  to  make  them  mighty  even  unto  the  power  of  deliverance. " 

I  Nephi,  Chapter  1,  verse  20. 

INTERMEDIATE    CLASSES. 

"  I  give  unto  men  weakness,  that  they  may  be  humble." — Ether,  Chapter  12,  verse  27. 

PRIMARY. 

"  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers  for  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God." 

Matthew,  Chapter  5,  verse  9. 

KINDERGARTEN. 

"  If  an  angry  word  wants  to  be  said 
Don't  let  it.       Don't  let  it ; 

Say  two  kind  words  instead, 

Then  you'll  forget  it." 
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BRANCH   TEACHERS'    MESSAGE    FOR 
OCTOBER,  1942 

REVERENCE 

AT  the  recent  General  Conference,  the  statement  was  made  that  "  when  we  enter  a  chapel 
**  dedicated  to  the  Lord  to  participate  in  a  sacrament  service,  we  enter  into  the  presence 
of  our  Father  in  Heaven." 

If  we  were  to  come  into  the  physical  presence  of  the  Lord,  our  demeanour  would  be  respect- 
ful, reverential,  and  dignified.  There  would  be  nothing  that  would  in  any  way  mar  or 
disturb. 

Whether  we  are  in  the  actual  physical  presence  or  in  the  spiritual  presence  of  God,  a  spirit 
of  reverence  and  respect  should  govern  us.  ...i-., 

At  times  there  seem  to  be  indications  that  the  spirit  of  irreverence  and  lack  of  respect  for 
things  spiritual  and  sacred,  which  to-day  pervades  the  world  in  general,  might  creep  into  the 
lives  of  Latter-day  Saints.       This  should  never  be. 

We  have  been  given  light  and  knowledge  beyond  the  people  of  any  other  Church,  and  for 
this  reason  have  a  more  definite  foundation  for  reverence  than  others  have.  We  should  teach 
our  children,  both  by  example  and  by  precept,  reverence  and  respect  for  everything  sacred 
— for  everything  connected  with  the  work  of  the  Lord  upon  the  earth  as  well  as  in  the  heavens. 

We  should  have  reverence  for  temples,  tabernacles,  chapels,  recreation  halls,  and  other 
Church  buildings.  They  have  been  dedicated  to  the  service  of  God.  We  should  have  rever- 
ence for  sacred  ordinances  and  teachings.  We  should  have  reverence  for  God's  servants  here 
on  the  earth.  Lack  of  reverence  for  things  sacred  is  dangerous.  It  indicates  lack  of  faith, 
lack  of  thoughtfulness,  lack  of  appreciation.  These  things  frequently  lead  to  conditions  and 
actions  far  more  serious. 


TEACHABLENESS 

By  ELDER    BRYANT   S.    HINCKLEY 


STANDING  in  sharp  contrast  with  arro- 
gance is  meekness  or  teachableness. 
The  man  who  is  inflated  with  vanity,  puffed 
with  pride,  filled  with  self-conceit,  who 
exalts  himself,  is  not  in  a  proper  attitude  of 
mind  to  be  taught.  Such  a  person,  in  the 
course  of  events,  is  sure  to  be  humbled,  to 
have  his  pride  punctured. 

"  Blessed  are  the  meek  for  they  shall  in- 
herit the  earth  "  has  behind  it  the  true 
philosophy  of  growth.  The  meek  shall  in- 
herit the  earth  because  they  are  wise 
enough  to  live  right,  teachable  enough  to 
learn  the  laws  by  which  the  earth  is  in- 
herited, and  strong  enough  to  abide  by  those 
laws. 

In  the  Master's  day,  even  among  His 
chosen  disciples,  there  was  a  desire  for  pre- 


ferment, and  they  disputed  among  them- 
selves as  to  who  should  be  the  greatest.  In 
answer  to  them  He  said,  "  Whosoever  shall 
be  great  among  you,  let  him  be  your 
minister."  (Matthew  20  :26.)  Then  quoting 
from  Luke  9:48,  "  He  that  is  least  among 
you  all,  the  same  shall  be  great." 

By  the  very  laws  of  growth  the  penitent 
man,  the  man  who  has  a  teachable,  reverent 
desire  to  know  the  truth,  whose  contrition 
is  born  of  the  knowledge  of  his  own  limita- 
tions, is  in  the  frame  of  mind  to  receive  the 
truth.  "  He  that  humbleth  himself  shall 
be  exalted,  and  he  that  exalteth  himself  shall 
be  abased."  Humility  is  not  weakness, 
meekness  is  not  the  badge  of  a  craven,  con- 
trition is  not  cowardice.  On  the  contrary 
teachableness  is  an  indication  of  growth,  a 
mark  of  greatness. 
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Whom  Say  Ye  That  I  Am. — From  page  152. 
cratic  forms  survive.  Hitler  rules  to-day 
under  the  '  forms  '  of  the  Weimar  constitu- 
tion and  Stalin  under  the  '  forms  '  of  a  con- 
stitution as  '  democratic  '  sounding-  as  any 
one  could  wish  !  The  same  thing  could 

happen  here  under  our  own  '  forms  '  if  we, 
too,  should  lose  faith  in  the  soul  that  alone 
can  give  them  life." 

I  am  not  predicting  dire  catastrophe  for 
our  country.  But  I  do  say  that  the  warning 
sounded  is  no  idle  one.  The  arraignment 
made  by  Mr.  Woodlock  is,  I  am  forced  re- 
luctantly, to  admit,  justified  by  the  facts. 
Since  some  time  before  the  war  started  in 
Europe  thoughtful  men,  there  and  here, 
scholars,  scientists,  publicists,  statesmen, 
religionists,  have  been  calling  for  a  spiritual 
and  religious  recovery ;  they  have  solemnly 
warned  that  our  nation  cannot  endure 
"  except  upon  a  solid  religious  foundation," 
(quoted),  but  I  very  much  doubt  if  any  of 
them  would  give  the  answer  Peter  gave  to 
the  same  question  as  was  addressed  to  him. 
Men  profess  a  deep  attachment  to  what  they 
call  the  ethical  quality  of  Christ's  teachings, 
but  they  deny  Him.  The  nineteenth  century 
is  described  as  the  one  in  which  man  sub- 
stituted belief  in  himself  for  belief  in  God. 
"  Glory  to  man  in  the  highest  "  was  Swin- 
burne's impious  exultation.  Now  the  things 
of  which  man  thought  himself  master  have 
turned  on  him  with  a  terrible  vengeance. 
We  have  seen  the  decline  of  religious  faith 
followed  by  the  rise  of  tyranny.  I  believe 
it  is  a  safe  generalization  that  despotism  is 
always  at  enmity  with  the  Christian  religion. 
They  rest  upon  inherently  and  irreconcilably 
antagonistic  conceptions  about  man,  his 
worth  and  dignity  and  destiny  and  place  in 
the  order  of  things;  the  one  debases  him, 
the  other  exalts ;  the  one  denies  God,  the 
other  acknowledges  His  supreme  power  and 
bows  before  His  majesty.  The  teaching  of 
the  Christian  religion  irritates  the  despot 
because  it  is  a  constant  denial  of  his  assumed 
supremacy  and  a  rebuke  to  his  tyrannies. 
Hence  the  despot  always  seeks  to  put 
religion  down.  The  rise  of  Hitler  in 
Germany  heralded  assaults  upon  the  church. 
His  Minister  of  Religion  said,  "  Adolph 
Hitler  is  the  true  Holy  Ghost,"  and  the 
Minister   of    Culture   declared,    "  We  must 


proclaim  a  German  Christ,  not  a  lamb  of 
God."  In  Russia  the  line  was  the  same, 

"  What  is  worrying  us  is  not  that  Christi- 
anity is  dying  in  Russia,  but  that  it  is  still 
surviving,"  said  the  Commissioner  of 
Justice.  "  The  natural  transition,"  said 
another,  "  is  to  bring  about  the  death  of  all 
religion." 

Apparently  they  have  found  it  impossible 
to  root  out  of  their  people  their  ingrained 
instincts  for  religious  worship.  And  so  the 
effort  is  now  to  divert  them  to  a  new 
religion.  Dr.  Alfred  Rosenberg  has  come 
forward  with  the  blue  print  for  a  "  new 
national  Church."  It  does  not  require  that 
citizens  adhere  to  it  but  it  outlaws  all  other 
churches,  confiscates  their  property,  forbids 
any  of  the  teachings  and  practices  of 
Christianity,  banishes  the  Bible  and  substi- 
tutes for  it  Mein  Kampf,  which  is  never 
to  be  added  to  nor  taken  from  and  the  ex- 
position of  which  by  state  designated  orators 
is  to  be  the  substance  of  all  religious 
service.  As  one  reads  the  prescriptions  one 
wonders  if  it  is  of  to-day  or  whether  by 
some  magic  he  has  been  shuttled  back  into 
primitive  paganism. 

But  you  may  say  what  has  all  that  to  do 
with  us?  Just  this.  Germany  is  not  the 
only  land  in  which  there  is  an  ambition  to 
set  up  a  new  order,  nor  to  recast  religion  to 
fit  into  that  order.  Incredible  as  it  may 
seem  there  is  at  work  in  our  own  country 
to-day  a  body  of  men  and  women,  highly 
intellectual,  trained  and  lettered,  apparently 
earnest  and  sincere  who  have  issued  a  mani- 
festo which  they  call  "  A  Declaration  on 
World  Democracy."  They  propose  the 
creation  of  a  World  State  of  which  the 
United  States  of  America  is  to  be  the  hub 
and  its  framework  of  government  to  furnish 
the  pattern,  of  course  with  plenty  of  circum- 
scriptions and  modernizations.  This  model 
state  is  to  have  the  modest  name,  "  City  of 
man,"  and  the  indwellers  are  to  have  their 
ideas  of  freedom  redefined  so  as  to  bring 
them  within  very  certain  limitations.  But 
we  pass  all  that  to  observe  that  this  world 
state  is  to  have  provided  for  it  a  religion 
which  is  to  be  a  "  religion  of  democracy." 
A  committee  of  experts  is  to  examine  all  the 
various  existing  religions  and  determine 
what  there  is  in  them  "  of  greater  or  lesser 
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value  for  the  preservation  and  growth  of  the 
democratic  principle,"  what  "  elements  in 
them  are  more  apt  to  co-operate  with  -the 
democratic  community  and  consequently 
more  deserving-  of  protection  by  it."  Our 
notions  of  religious  freedom  are  to  be  re- 
examined for  we  "  must  know  what  limits 
are  set  by  the  religion  of  freedom,  which  is 
democracy  to  freedom  of  worship."  The 
implication  is  clear  that  it  will  be  just  too 
bad  for  any  religion  which  the  committee'of 
experts  finds  not  to  be  in  the  best  interests 
of  democracy  for  "the  universal  religion  of 
democracy  shall  underlie  each  and  all  of 
them."  Perhaps  I  ought  to  say  that  the 
authors  expressly  disclaim  the  intention  of 
setting  up  a  State  religion  though  they  have 
provided  all  the  framework  for  it  including 
a  body  of  inquisitors.  It  has  always  beqn 
our  assumption  that  democracy  was  born  of 
the  teachings  of  religion,  but  now  democracy 
is  to  determine  the  uses  and  value  and  con- 
tent of  religion.  < 

What  place,  I  ask  you,  is  there  for  God 
in  that  "  religion  of  democracy  "set  up  by 
a  committee  of  experts?  How  would  the 
projectors  of  the  scheme  answer  the  question 
which  was  directed  to  Peter?  And  if  God 
is  excluded  how  can  you  have  a  religion  at 
all?  Where  are  we  getting  to  in  our- cry 
for  the  recovery  of  religion  if  God  has  no 
place  in  it  except  to  supply  a  convenient 
name  which  people  are  accustomed  to  asso- 
ciate with  worship?  Why  do  the  authors 
desire  or  think  it  important  to  have  in  the 
model  state  a  religion  at  all? 

What  they  would  provide  is  a  sham,  a 
hollow  shell  wholly  devoid  of  the  spirit  that 
gives  life.  The  proposal  is  near  blasphemy. 
It  dethrones  God  and  deifies  man,  which  is 
one  of  the  principal  reasons  for  our  present 
confusion  and  turmoil  and  impotence.  I 
don't  mean  to  imply  that  these  men  are  of 
a  kind  with  Hitler  at  all,  but  I  still  ask  what 
essential  difference  there  is  in  principle  be- 
tween their  "  religion  for  democracy  "  and 
Hitler's  "  new  order  "  or  Rosenberg's 
"  new  religion." 

The  advocates  of  the  new  religion  are 
powerful  writers,  capable  of  expressing  their 
ideas  with  force.  '  They-  command  wide 
attention.  They  present  America  with  the 
issue,  clearly  drawn,  whether  religion  is  a 
plan  and  a  way  of  life  for  mortals  emanating 


from  Deity  or  whether  religion  shall  be  taken 
over  by  the  intellectuals,  formulated  on  their 
design  and  made  the  mere  creature  and 
servant  of  the  political  state. 
;  For  the  future  safety  of  the  world,  for  the 
welfare  of  the  souls  of  men,  for  the  pre- 
servation and  salvation  of  our  beloved 
country  we  can  never  make  that  surrender. 

In  that  matchless  prayer,  in  which  He 
pleaded  with'  the  Father  for  the  disciples 
whom  He  was  about  to  leave,  just  before 
He  crossed  over  the  brook  into  the  Garden, 
Jesus  used  these  words  : — 

And  this  is  life  eternal,  that  they  might 

know  thee  the  only  true  God,  and  Jesus 

(Christ  whom  thou  hast  sent. 

That  is  our  belief  and  our  message.  That 
is  the  message  which  won  the  Western 
world  to  accept  of  the  Christian  faith. 
Never  did  men  more'  need  the  sustaining 
power  of  that  firm  conviction  than  in  this 
confused,  bewildering  and  muddled  time. 
Never  were  those  words  freighted  with  a 
deeper  meaning-  for  the  needs  of  the  hour. 
They  are  simpile,  direct  and  clear  as  dis- 
tinguished from  the  tangled  skein  of 
mystifying  phrases  which  men  are  driven  to 
use  when  they  try  to  expound  a  God  of 
philosophy  who  is  not  the  Lord  God 
omnipotent. 

God  gtfant  us  the  power  to  stand  true  to 
our  .trust,  I  pray,  in  the  name  of  Jesus, 
Amen  i,: 


Q    □ 


FOR  YOUR  SCRAPBOOK 

Extraordinary  afflictions  are  not  always 
a  punishment  for  extraordinary  sins,  but 
sometimes  the  trials  of  extraordinary'  graces. 

— Matthew  Henry. 

A  good  life  is  more  to  be  desired  than  a 
good  living. 

Man  is  not  the  creature  of  circumstances. 
Circumstances  are  the  creatures  of  man. 

— Disraeli. 

"  If  you  want  to  find  an  honest  man  look 
for  one  who  doesn't  rob  God." 

This:  is  the  final  test  of  a  gentleman  :  His 
respect  for  those  who  can  be  of  no  possible 
service  to  him.  i 
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An    Australian     Member's    Experiences — From 

page  154. 

Now  we  come  to  the  most  important  part 
— the  Temple  itsef.  So  it  was  with  a  humble 
and  contrite  heart  that  morning,  June  5th, 
when  I  entered  the  Temple  grounds  for  the 
first  time  to  partake  of  the  fulness  of  the 
Gospel.  There  were  several  with   me  to 

share  my  joy  on  that  first  morning.  Upon 
entering  the  annexe  to  the  Temple  I  dis- 
covered that  my  recommend  was  one  of 
the  obsolete  ones.  However,  a  good  Brother 
was  immediately  doing  everything  he  could 
to  right  the  matter.  All  the  Sisters  who 
came  with  me  were  inside,  and  here  was  1 
waiting  on  the  outside.  One  Sister  said  to 
me,  "  Nellie,  this  will  be  what  will  happen 
on  the  Judgment  Day  :  we  will  be  inside  and 
you  out."  With  that  remark,  I  felt  for 
those  in  our  midst  to-day  that  may  be  in 
that  position  when  our  time  comes  to  stand 
before  our  Maker  on  Judgment  Day. 

After  waiting  one  and  one-half  hours, 
while  the  President  of  the  Temple  investi- 
gated the  matter,  I  was  welcomed  in  with 
open  arms  and  love  and  kindness.  All  the 
business,  worldly  and  otherwise,  is  con- 
ducted in  the  annexe,  so  when  one  enters 
the  temple  itself  we  leave  every  worldly  care 
and  our  petty  worldly  lives  behind  us  and 
enter  into  a  place  purely  spiritual.  It  is 
impossible  to  describe  the  feeling  of  peace 
that  comes  to  one  when  once  within  the 
Temple.  It  was  a  joy  that  does  surpass  all 
understanding,  and  here  I  was  partaking  of 
this  spirit  with  my  dearest  friends  beside  me. 
The  love  one  meets  in  such  sacred  places 
makes  one  wish  we  could  all  live  better 
lives  where  the  small  things  from  the  out- 
side world  fade  into  insignificance. 

One  has  to  go  many,  many  times  before  a 
real  understanding  of  the  blessings  of  the 
Temple  becomes  a  part  of  us.  Each  time  I 
went  through  I  felt  I  had  saved  another 
soul,  and  time  seems  so  short  for  all  we  have 
to  do  that  we  should  not  neglect  the  dead, 
saying  to-morrow  will  do;  there  is  no  to- 
morrow where  the  dead  are  unless  we  make 
it  so — we  must  deliver  them  from  the  prison 
house. 

I  was  very  privileged  by  seeing  the  whole 
of  the  Temple  from  the  kitchen,  where  they 
prepare  meals  for  the  Temple  workers  at  the 
sessions,  to  the  room  where  President  Grant 


counsels  and  conducts  the  affairs  of  the 
Church. 

While  in  that  room,  I  thought,  how 
blessed  we  were  to  have  such  a  man  stand- 
ing at  our  head.  He  is  indeed  inspired  of 
God  ;  one  only  has  to  talk  to  him  and  hear 
him  speak  to  know  and  feel  that  indeed  he 
is  speaking  from  God. 

I  was  also  favoured  in  going  through  the 
St.   George  Temple.  President  Snow,   of 

the  St.  George  Temple,  conducted  me 
through,  showing  me  all  the  lovely  details 
which  one  usually  misses  when  going 
through  on  the  regular  sessions.  Because 
it  is  smaller  than  the  Salt  Lake  Temple  and 
not  so  many  people  going  through  on  the 
sessions,  one  enjoys  the  spirit  more  fully. 
President  Snow  gave  me  the  honour  of 
speaking  to  the  workers,  and  it  was  indeed 
a  blessing  to  me  to'  be  chosen  to  speak  in 
one  of  the  Temples  of  the  Lord.  Then  also 
I  was  permitted  to  partake  in  the  sealings, 
so  I  have  much  to  be  thankful  for,  as  indeed 
I  am. 

In  the  City  of  Logan  we  see  the  Logan 
Temple  standing  on  a  hill,  and  is  a  most 
beautiful  spot.  There  again  the  grounds 
are  beautifully  laid  out  and  a  pleasure  to  see. 

The  Temple  in  Idaho  Falls  was  still  in  the 
construction  stage  with  the  scaffolding  still 
around  it,  but  on  the  banks  of  the  Snake 
River  it  can  be  seen  for  miles  around,  and 
the  people  are  anxiously  waiting  for  its 
completion  to  carry  on  their  work.  I  learned 
to  love  my  work  in  the  Temple  and  made  so 
many  good  friends  with  the  workers.  Work 
is  being  done  so  rapidly  in  all  the  Temples, 
and  as  they  have  so  many  to  do  and  have 
to  be  so  very  careful  to  index  the  names 
properly,  don't  be  discouraged  if  your  card 
is  delayed  in  coming  back;  it  is  not  neglect, 
but  it  all  takes  so  much  time  to  complete. 
So  let  us  not  neglect  to  do  what  we  can  for 
those  dear  ones  who  have  passed  beyond  the 
veil;  it  is  a  wonderful  work  and  a  bless:ng. 
Our  efforts  on  their  behalf  will  clear  the 
darkness  from  them,  that  they  may  see  the 
light  and  rejoice  with  you  in  the  perform- 
ance of  these  duties. 

From  The  Austral  Star. 
□   □  

A  Canadian  back  from  the  Congo  tells  of 
primitive  tribes  scaring  their  children  with 
stories  of  civilization. 

— The  Providence  Journal. 
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DISTRICT     HIGHLIGHTS 


Mission  President  Richard  E.  Folland 
expects  to  leave  Cape  Town  on  the  ist  of 
October  for  his  semi-annnal  trip  to  visit 
members  and  hold  conferences  throughout 
the  Mission.  His  proposed  itinerary  is  as 
follows :  Sunday,  October  4th,  at  Port 
Elizabeth;  Wednesday  evening,  the  7th,  at 
Bloemfontein ;  Sunday,  the  nth,  at  Durban; 
Monday  evening,  the  12th,  at  Margate; 
Tuesday,  the  13th,  at  Pietermaritzburg  ; 
Sundays,  the  18th  and  25th,  in  the  Trans- 
vaal District.  Sister  Folland  will  join  the 
President  at  Johannesburg  and  return  to  the 
Cape  with  him  at  the  end  of  the  month.  This 
itinerary  is  subject  to  change,  but  your 
District  and  Branch  Presidents  will  be  noti- 
fied. President  Folland  will  appreciate  it 
if  as  many  of  the  members  as  possible  will 
try  to  arrange  to  attend  the  meetings  held  in 
their  districts,  as  it  will  not  be  possible  for 
him  to  make  as  many  personal  visits  as  usual 
on  account  of  petrol  restrictions. 

The  Transvaal  District  held  another 
baptismal  service.  On  the  6th  of  Septem- 
ber, Sister  Elizabeth  Maria  du  Preez  and 
Brother  Gert  Jacobus  Brummer,  both  of  the 
North  Western  Branch,  were  baptized.  We 
extend  a  hearty  welcome  to  these  two  new 
members. 

We  regret  to  learn  of  the  death,  on  active 
service,  of  Brother  Walter  Harry  Hobbs,  of 
Ackland  Park,  Johannesburg.  Brother 
Hobbs  was  buried  with  full  military  honours 
in  Johannesburg  on  the  5th  of  September. 

It  has  also  been  reported  that  Brother 
Francis  Edward  Sanders,  of  Pretoria,  passed 
away  after  a  lingering  illness. 

Members  of  the  Mission  extend  their 
deepest  sympathy  to  the  families  of  these 
two  brethren. 

Our  Transvaal  Branches  are  really  keep- 
ing busy.  Another  marriage  this  month. 
Brother  "  Hansie  "  Brummer  will  marry 
our  newest  member,  Sister  Elizabeth  du 
Preez  on  the  26th  of  September.  We  all 
wish  them  every  happiness.  Ramah  Branch 
President  Norman  G.  Muir  will  officiate. 

We  are  happy  to  notice  that  the  Mutuals 
of  the  Transvaal  still  remember  their 
"  Gold  and  Green  "  Ball.       We  understand 


that  a  very  successful  dance  was  held  on 
the  1 8th  of  September.       Congratulations. 

Springs  Branch  has  received  a  severe 
blow.  Branch  President  I.  C.  Louw  has 
been  loaned  to  the  government  and  is  now 
transferred  to  Modderfontein.  Fortunately 
the  Branch  has  an  able  counsellor  who  will 
take  over  during  Brother  Louw's  absence, 
Brother  Reaford  Futter.  Success  to  you, 
Reaford. 

Brother  and  Sister  Louis  Duncan,  of 
Johannesburg,  and  two  children  are  now 
located  at  Margate,  on  the  South  Coast. 
Sisters  Mary  E.  and  daughter  Daphne  Vice 
welcomes  them.  They  now  hold  Church 
services  at  Margate. 

Sister  Beatrice  Julian,  of  Johannesburg, 
visited  with  her  father,  Thomas  Wilson,  and 
brothers  and  sisters  in  Cape  Town  during 
September. 

While  on  sick  leave  from  the  army,  Sister 
G'oria  Matthews,  of  Johannesburg,  visited 
relatives  in  the  Cape  during  the  latter  part 
of  August. 

Springs  Branch  reports  that — Brother 
D.  T.  Jubber  continues  on  the  sick  list; 
Kenny  Armstrong  was  knocked  down  by  a 
motor  car  and  sustained  a  broken  leg  and 
head  injories,  but  is  progressing  nicely ; 
"  Dimples  "  Futter  had  a  farm  accident 
and  fractured  his  arm  ;  Ronnie  and  Marlene 
Louw,  son  and  daughter  of  B.  P.  and  Sister 
Louw,  are  recovering  from  whooping 
cough  ;  Sister  Hendrika  Rickker  is  spending 
her  holiday  in  the  Free  State,  and  Sister 
Nola  Futter,  Springs  organist,  is  holidaying 
in  Scottburgh. 

We  congratulate  Brother  and  Sister 
Norman  Halse,  of  Outhing,  Basutoland,  on 
the  occasion  of  the  birth  of  a  daughter  on 
the  20th  of  August. 

Brother  Alfred  J.  Russell,  in  the  Army  at 
Durban,  is  visiting  his  family  and  friends  at 
Port  Elizabeth  during  his  leave  of  absence. 
Many  of  his  friends  have  never  before  had 
any  lengthy  talks  with  a  "  Mormon  " — 
their  opinions  have  been  changed,  we  art.' 
certain. 

Brother  and  Sister  R.  P.  van  Rooyen,  son 
Ralph  anil  daughter  Monica,  formally  of 
Johannesburg,    are   now  living   at   Brooklyn 
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in  the  Cape.       "  Cumorah  "  is  happy  to  see 
them. 

Mowbray  Primary  Association  will  take 
over  the  Sunday  evening  services  at 
"  Cumorah  "  on  the  4th  of  October. 

Sister  Kay  Giiberson,  president  of  the 
Mowbray  Relief  Society,  spent  a  couple  of 
weeks  during  September  on  the  sick  list. 
She  is  progressing  favourably. 

We  learn  that  Brother  Tex  Smith  is  now 
located  somewhere  in  Madagascar  with  our 
forces.       Best  of  luck,  Tex. 

Branch  President  Robert  J.  Doller  has 
been  convalescing  in  East  London.  We  are 
happy  that  he  is  progressing  rapidly. 
Brother  R.  K.  F.  has  returned  from  and 
Brother  Otto  Doller  has  gone  to  Mossel  Bay 
for  a  period  of  time. 

Young  Brother  William  G.  Sweeney,  now 
in  the  Navy,  the  son  of  Sister  Gladys 
Sweeney,  of  Durban,  is  stationed  at  Wood- 
stock, Cape. 

Another  one  of  our  sons  is  wearing  two 
pips.  Mowbray  was  pleased  to  see  Lieut. 
Cedric  Vice,  of  the  Air  Force,  stationed  at 
Oudtshoorn,  during  the  latter  part  of 
September. 

Mowbray  Sunday  School  held  a  successful 
Games  Evening  on  the  25th  of  September, 
proceeds  for  their  Christmas  Tree. 

On  his  way  home  from  an  extended  busi- 
ness trip  to  South-West  Africa,  District 
President  J.  Goulden  Evans  called  on  and 
held  a  sacrament  service  with  Sisters 
Grotique  at  Kimberley.  He  was  a  very 

welcome  visitor. 

"  Uncle  Arvy  "  Fourie,  of  Mowbray, 
visited  relatives  in  Northern  Cape  Province 
during  September. 

Brother  Robert  Hitchon,  of  Roberts 
He:ghts,  visited  the  Port  Elizabeth  Branch 
during  September. 

We  congratulate  Brother  and  Sister 
Timothy  Swanepoel,  and  Mr.  and  Sister 
William  Green,  of  P.E.,  on  the  occasion  of 
"  blessed  events  "  at  their  homes. 

The  Mowbray  Relief  Society  are  busy 
planning  and  preparing  for  their  annual 
"  Bazaar  "  to  be  held  on  the  7th  of 
November. 


□    Q 


Nature   is  a  revelation  of  God;  art  is  a 
revelation  of  man. 


Editorial From  page  150. 

pollute  the  very  air  in  which  we  live. 

Things  which  negatively  affect  the  good 
of  every  man  cannot  be  the  special  privilege 
of  anyone,  and  for  them  we  can  have  no 
to.erance.  We  may  have  tolerance  for  the 
sinner,  especially  if  he  is  repentant.  He 
needs  our  help — but  not  tolerance  for  sin. 
On  this  subject  the  Lord  has  said:  "  He 
that  repents  and  does  the  commandments  of 
the  Lord  shall  be  forgiven  .  .  .  [but]  I,  the 
Lord,  cannot  look  upon  sin  with  the  least 
degree  of  allowance." — Doctrine  and  Cove- 
nants 1  131 -32.  It  is  one  thing  to  forgive 
the  repentant  sinner,  but  it  is  quite  another 
to  tolerate  sin  and  evil  in  and  of  themselves. 
We  may  have  tolerance  for  all  men  with- 
out partaking  of  their  vices,  or  their  manner 
of  living,  but  we  cannot  have  tolerance  for 
evil,  without  compromising  ourselves.  To 
tolerate  anything  that  contributes  to  the 
downfall  of  men  is  not  tolerance — it  is  an 
unforgiveable  abuse  of  a  great  virtue — and 
intolerable  tolerance ! 

"  This  Night,  Thou  Fool." — From  page  155. 
he'd  be  able  to  take  things  easy;  and  then 
he  could  devote  more  time  to  the  Church. 
This,  he  told  himself,  he  would  surely  do — 
and  believed  it.  To  bolster  his  belief  he 
would  often  recount  to  himself  that  he  had 
already  rendered  a  singular  service  to  the 
Church  in  filling  a  long-term  foreign 
mission,  and  surely  the  Lord  would  excuse 
him  if  now  he  turned  his  efforts  toward 
making  himself  and  family  socially  secure. 

But  God  loved  Bill  Turner,  loved  him 
enough  it  seemed  to  intervene — this  night — 
before  it  was  too  late.  And  Turner  lived 
eternities  in  the  few  hours  spent  that  night 
in  the  office.  The  Battle  of  the  Ages  was 
fought  again  in  his  mind  :  Satan  fought  and 
his  angels,  and  Michael  fought  and  his 
angels — and  prevailed.  Into  Bill  Turner's 
mind  came  the  climaxing  thought  as  he  re- 
called the  parable  of  the  rich  man,  "  Thou 
fool!.    This  night.  .  .  ." 

This  night  Bill  Turner  had  been  born 
anew.  It  was  a  dark  night  but  across  the 
way  the  flickering  arc  light  still  illumined 
the  church  front.  Turner  paused  to  read 
again  the  words, 

(Contimied  on  page  164.) 
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Found. 

A  five  pound  note.  Will  the  owner  form  a 
queue  a.t  the  South  Gate  ? 

Q      Q 

Quick  Reaction. 

Joe:   "You  look  sweet  enough  to  eat." 
Jill:    "I  do  eat.       Where  shall  we  go?  " 

□     □ 

A   Confession. 

"  My  wife  has  been  nursing  a  grouch  all 
week." 

"  Had  a  cold,  have  you?  " 

rj    a 

A  Lucky  Escape, 

Mother:    "It   says    in   the  paper,    dear,    that 

every  fifth  baby  born  in  the  world  is  Ch'nese." 

Father:   "Thank  heaven,  this  is  our  first." 

a     □ 

Choice   Vocation. 

Hal :  "  It  must  be  awful  to  be  a  debt  collector. 
You   must  be  unwelcome  wherever  you  go."   , 

Joe:    "Not    at    all.  Practically    everybody 

asks  me  to  call  again." 


She'll  Say  Plenty. 

A  much  too  modern  young  woman  arrived  at 
her  grandmother's  house  wearing  a  fashionable 
backless  evening  frock. 

Grannie  lectured  her:  "It's  shameless.  I 
dread  to  think  what  your  mother  would  say  if 
she   saw  you  in  that  dress." 

The  young  miss  smiled.  "  I  dread  it,  too. 
You  see,  it  belongs  to  her." 

□  CD 

Indisputable  Proof. 

Neighbour  G;rl  :  "What  is  the  new  baby  at 
your  house,  a   boy  or  girl?  " 

Small  -Brother  (disgustedly")  :  "  Aw,  I  guess 
it's  a  girl.     I  saw  'em  use  powder  on  it." 

□  CD 

How  To    Keep   It. 

Cohen  :  "  You  don't  look  well,  Jacob.  What's 
the  matter  with  you?  " 

Jacob:  "  I've  just  been  to  see  a  doctor,  and 
he  is   p-oin<?   to   take   awav  my    appendix." 

Ohen  :  "Take  vour  appendix  away!  Don't 
let  him  do  it.  Put  it  in  yo\ir  wife's  name  and 
they  can't  touch  it." 


Bobby's  Good  Turn. 

Sunday  School  Teacher:  "How  many  of  you 
made  someone  happy  last  week?  All'  right, 
Bobby,  and  what  did  you  do?  " 

Bobby :  "I  went  to  see  my  grandmother  and 
she  was  very  happy  when  I  went  home." 

□  B 

Before  Repentance. 

"  Children,"  said  the  Sunday  Shool  teacher, 
"  What  is  the  first  thing  we  have  to  do  before 
our  sins  can  be  forgiven?  " 

Little  Harry  waved  his  hand.  "  Please, 
ma'am,"  he  said  "  the  first  thing  we  must  do 
is  to  sin." 

□  CD 

Dietary  Dilemma. 

Doctor  :  "  Now  unless  you  eat  fruits  and  vege- 
tables in  their  entirey,  including  the  skins,  you 
fail  to  get  many  of  their  essential  food  values. 
I  think  doing  this  would  remedy  your  dietary 
deficiency.  Now  tell  me,  what  is  your  favourite 
fruit?  "' 

Patient   (gloomily) :    "  Cocoanuts,    doctor." 

□  CD 

Gardening  Note. 

"  I  wish  I  could  be  sure  of  distinguishing 
plants  from  weeds.     How  d'd  you  learn?  " 

"  Pull  'em  out,  and  if  they  come  up  again, 
they're  weeds." 

CD      CD 

Nautically  Speaking. 

Sailor:  "I  guess  I'm  just  a  little  pebble  in 
your  life." 

Girl  Friend:  "Well,  if  you  feel  that  way 
about  it,  why  don't  you  try  becoming  a  little 
boulder?  " 

CD     CD 

Better  be  Careful. 

Tommy  pleaded  exemption  from  church  parade 
on  the  around  that  he  was  an  agnostic.  The 
sergeant-major  assumed  an  expression  of  inno- 
cent interest.  "  Don't  you  believe  in  the  Ten 
Commandments?  "  he  mildly  asked  the  bold 
freethinker. 

"  Not  one,   sir."   was  the  reply. 

"  What !  Not  the  rule  about  keeping  the 
Sabbath?  " 

"  No,   sir." 

"  Ah.  well,  you're  the  very  man  I've  been 
looking  for  to  scrub  out  the  canteen." 
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"  Th.s  Night,  Thou  Fool."— From  page  162.  that  more  emphatic,"  said  Bill  aloud     "But* 

ANY    MAN    WHO    IS    TOO    BUSY    TO  then,"  he  added,  with  a  little  laugh,  "thai. 

SERVE  GOD  IS— TOO  BUSY.  would  be  swearing." 
"  Too  busy,"  he  repeated.     "  I  could  make  From  The  Improvement  I->M 


MISSION    PERSONNEL    AND    ADDRESSES 

Mission  President — 

Richard  E.  Folland,  "  Cumorah,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray,    C.P.      Phone  6 3334. 

Relief  Society  Supervisor  and  Women's  Auxiliary  Advisor — 

Josephine  H.   Folland,    "  Cumorah,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 
Sunday  School   Supervisor — 

J.  Goulden  Evans,  14,  Juno  Street,  Kensington,  Johannesburg,  Transvaal.      Phone  24 3094. 

Primary  Supervisor — 

Johanna  Fourie,    "  Fairview,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P.     Phone  6 — 3074. 
Genealogical  Supervisor — 

Madge  Halse,    "  Marcourt,"    Main  Road,   Eerste  River,  C.P. 
Y. W.M.I. A   Supervisor — 

Golda  Evans,  14,  Juno  Street,  Kensington.  Johannesburg,   Transvaal.     Phone  24 3094. 

Y.M.M.T.A.   Supervisor — 

George  C.  Ganter,  187,  Kitchener  Avenue.  Kensington,    Johannesburg,    Transvaal  Phone 

25—1648. 

CAPE   DISTRICT: 

Mowbray  Branch:  "Cumorah,"  Main  Road.     Capt.  Daniel  A.  Cherrett,   President,   c/o    "St. 

George's  Villa,"  Forrest  Road,  Rondebosch.       Phone  6 — 4459. 
SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m.   and  7.00  p.m. 
Northern  Suburbs  Branch:  Leslie  Halse,  Acting  President,   "Marcourt,"  Main  Road,  Eerste 

River. 
SERVICES:  Sunday  School,  10.0  a.m.,  "Marcourt,"  Main  Road,  Eerste  River. 

Sunday   School,   10.0   a.m.,    and  7.0   p.m.,    19.    Saldanha  Road,    Epping    Garden 
Village. 

TRANSVAAL  DISTRICT: 

J.    Goulden   Evans,   President,    14,  Juno   Street,  Kensington,  Johannesburg.    Phone  24 — 3094. 
Ramah  Branch:  395.  Commissioner  Street,  Johannesburg.       Norman  G.   Muir,   President,  11, 

Johannes  Street,  Troyeville,  Johannesburg. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,   10.30   a.m.   and   7.30  p.m. 
Liahona  Branch:  Ariel  T.  Smith,  President,  61,  Victoria  Street,    Rosettenville  Johannesburg. 

Phone  32—4461. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.,  Kenilworth  Hall,  Fraser  Street,  and  7.30  p.m.,  20,  Petunia 

Street,  Rosettenville. 
Springs   Branch:  Tuffnell  Studios,  2nd  Avenue,  Springs.     I.  C.  Louw,  President,  8,  McCann 

Avenue,  Selection  Park.  Springs. 
SERVICES:    Sunday,   10.30  a.m.   and   7.30  p.m. 
North- Western    Branch:    William    H.    Brummer,     President,     37,     Alberts    Road,     Newlands, 

Johannesburg.     Phone  35 — 9464. 
Pretoria  Branch:  Irene  Lane,  Supervisor,  101,  Esselen  Street,  Sunnyside. 
SERVICES:   Sunday,    10.30  a.m.   and  7.30  p.m.,  No.  19,  Trysa  Buildings,  Andries  Street. 

NATAL   DISTRICT: 

Durban  Branch:  7,  Buchanan  Building,  West  and  Russel  Streets.         John  Moore,  President, 

11.   Carters  Avenue. 
SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT; 
Port  Elizabeth  Branch:  Foresters'  Hall,  Palm  Street.  Robert  J.  Doller,  President,  24,  Railway 

Cottage,   off  Forest  Hill  Road. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  6  p.m. 

East  London  Branch:  B.  A.  T.  Jubber,  President,  5,  Nahoon  View  Road. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.,  97,  Vincent  Road,  Vincent, 

BLOEMFONTEIN   BRANCH: 

C.   B.    Spear,  President,   P.O.   Box  50. 
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